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of Paganism,, he had been honoured with a Place in the Pope's Almanack,
but his Pusillanimity made him unworthy of both.

I had this Account from my Lord Secretary Mr. Bashpool, who, on his
Master's Death, was clapt up in Prison, and lay three Years with his
Neck in the Congoes, which are a Pair of Stocks made of Samboes, and was
never taken out, but in order to be severely whipped, to make him accuse
rich Men whom the Usurper had a Mind to destroy, that he might seize
their Estates under the Umbrage of Justice and Law.

I saw my Lady Falcon in Anno 1719. and she was then honoured with the
Supenntendency of his Majesty's Confectionary. She was born in Siam
of honourable Parents, and at that Time much respected both in the
Court and City, for her Prudence and Humanity to Natives and Strangers,
when they came into Difficulties, or under the Weight of Oppressions from
the Officers of the Court or City.

When the Siam Ambassador returned from France and England, in the
murdered King's Time, his Master, among many other Questions, askt
him if the King of France had any Palaces like his at Siam, for Beauty and
Magnitude, and the poor Man unadvisedly told him Truth, that in
France were many finer, nay, that the King of France's Horse Stables in
Pans, exceeded any Buildings in India, which his Majesty took so ill, that
he disgrac'd him, and was very near losing his Head for his telling Truth.

The King of Siam is as fond of lofty Titles as the King of Pegu. Besides
his Proximity with the heavenly Luminaries, he is a God on Earth, in
whose Court are to be found Justice, Mercy, and Benevolence to Mankind,
with such a Train of senseless Hyperboles, and at last, to illustrate all the
rest, he is King of the white Elephant, a Title that none disputes with him
but the King of Pegu.

The King bestows his anniversary Blessing on his People in the Month
of September, when he passes through the City attended with a numerous
Tram of Elephants, among whom is the white Elephant, but he is only
of a Cream Colour, and I have seen severals at Bangane^ a Village near
Jonkceyloan, as white as him. All the Elephants that Day are drest in their
finest Trappings, with Drums, Trumpets, Hautboys, and other musical
Instruments making a Noise as they go along, but whether it is to divert
his Majesty or his Elephants, I know not, but I am sure the Noise was
harsh in my Ears.

While he is making his Elephantine Cavalcade through the City, the
Populace dares not look him in the Face, but prostrate on their Knees
and their Elbows on the Ground, with their Hands open and joyned above
their Heads, and their Eyes fixt on the Ground, or shut till he has past